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Hau ny FI 8 this Play re- 
- ceived by the Town, to aſk. Leave, in 
4 etuſua) Bus, to d edicate it to your Lord- 
— Its Fate was early determined, and 
in ſuch a Manner, that I very little flatter 
| myſelf, it can he worthy of your Lordſhip's 
f Patronage, or may preſume to boaſt it was 
once honoured with your Approbarion. But 
85 I may, probably, never have another 
Ark certainly not in this Kind of 
ry publickly profeſſing my Reſpect, 
any 1h had almoſt ſaid; my Affection 
for your Lordſhip, may I not be forgi 
if 1 . dedicate, not the Play, but its Au- ä 
thor; not his Netty but his 1 ene 
and His Heart? | 
Wirn Sentiment e as Fer Idete 
Altre your Lordſhip, you ſhall: not be in- 
ſulzed with the uſual, Ca civil; Language of 
Dedications. Yet 1 confeſs, I would gladly 
recover the Name of Dedications to its an- 
tient Dignity, before they were -proffituted, 
moſt abſurdly proſtituted, by the Authör 
of the Pharſalia, when he dedicated toi a 
Tyrant a Poem in Defence of Liberty; I 
confeſs, I mean to praiſe ; for honeſt Praiſe 
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:DEBDICAT1ION 


to Virtue, but its moſt. hinoareble Robe, 
Great, Minds will receive it with their na- 


tural Greatneſs, and only little Spirits have 


an Affectation of refuſing it. The Taſk, I 


on, is not without Difficulty, but when 
- -the riginal i is marked with ſtrong and plea- 


ling Lines of Life, a meaner Hand may pre- 


ſerve the Likeneſs! The Integrity of his 


5 Le i may be. allowed the Expreſ- 


> I 


ſton, is Conſequence, than the Glow 
aid Richneſs of it. Dedications would then 
be like Pictures in Miniature, which the fu- _ 
ture Hiſtorian might draw out into larger 
Proportion, Grace, and Dignity. | 
x me then have the 3 of in- 
forming your Lordſhip's: Hiſtorian, - that al- 
though your Vouth pethaps was ſpent. a- 
mong Pleaſures, not ill: ſuited to that gayer 
Seaſon of Life (neque tu choreas ſperne, 


puer) yet it was not loſt among its too fre- 


quent Diſſipations. Ancient and modern 
Languages, with; an accurate and critical 
Knowledge of the Engliſh Tongue, its Har- 


mony, Copiouſneſs, and Variety of Expreſ- 


ſion, are not to be acquired without much 


: Application. Nor could the greateſt natu- 


ral Abilities, not even your own, my Lord, 
_ appeared in the. moſt important De- 
the Houſe of Lords, with ſuch ſu- 


4 eee Strength of Reaſoning, with Elo- 


quence (in the true Character of Eloquence) 
at * and . — 50 not 


| 2 8 A been 


4 * 


OY * - * 
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DEDICATION... 8 
bar improved by all. LANE 1 Edu- 
cation. . 
Too ſuch Abilities wire inmeaifiearith bias” 
nour and Intereſt of the Nation in Embaſſies 
abroad, and the moſt important Employ- 
ments at Home How happily for Ia ELAN 
was the Poſſeſſor of them ſent thither as 
Lord Lieutenant in that dangerous Cxiſis, 
| the late Rebellion? One Part of the Nation, 
the natural Enemies of his Majeſty's Go- 
vernment, were to be awed by Power, tem- 
ff  pered with Lenity ; the other were to be re- 
| ſtrained in their Zeal of Loyalty, which 
though ſometimes ſhewn, perhaps, with too 
J. wuch Warmth, hath 2 been their Glory 
and their Boaſt. How happily the Goodneſss 
of your Lordſhip's Heart was' mixed with 
the Wiſdom of your Councils, the Gratitude 
of the whole People will for ever acknow- 
ledge. Long may you enjoy their Wiſhes,” 
their Prayers for your Happineſs. Long 
may you enjoy the Conſciouſneſs of your _ 
' own Integrity, that nobly refuſed a Vote of 
Credit, and an Offer of raiſing a Body of 
Forces, which you wilely foreſaw would be 
an uſeleſs Expence to the Kingdom. What 
| mult be the Firmneſs, and Generoſity of that 
Spirit, which is not to he ſeduced by Gold, | 
intimidated by Danger, or mn, by 
Views of enlarging its Power 1 
Fou Lordſhip naw ſeems deten l 
_ ken the gon Veteran deſerves his 
1 e nn 
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But when the Muſe in ben non Girppoirs, 9 
The floried dorreui of. a thouſand Years 3 A W 
4 n 


Our eee e ee e ha} vor is ** 2 
Such Scenes to-night -N N fer A l f Nr. 
Great Shakeſpear, lune, ounAubur fo inſpiras z 
Then fierce Ambition, Guilts: Deſpair, OOH ed anal : 
And frantic Tenlaufy ſhould ſhake the Stage; | 
Trants and Slaves revel Wrath Pld ud 
Hier Furies haunt them. aud revenge Mankind. © iy 
But where's the andern Spirit aas ſulais a 4 4 * 
The Weight of  Graecty, er d 9 . 
Their Heroes ſeem af faq ſuperier Ser oi ow m 
| Great in their Virtus, in air Kicks great Kei PA AE SL 


6468 


Here wild Ambition Earth and Heaven deln, 
| And iber: O51 Eloriaus. Fee. the: Taue Do : 
blen, 94. 84;% Aud oh 1 Nene FROM | 


Ie if, with wodeh, Hope, — gim wh wh 


At Jour Applauſe — for gur Applanſais Fan, m s Wen 
Let bim th:wight your wented Cangdaur f¼ t.. 
Ob! be the Critic's Eye a little Ai] ns eh wi 
And if to You, ye Fair, he pours bis Henri, AA 
To your: gives bis tenders Mpc, a «vt * 
To Beauty, Kune, N . — 
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eg L1 es- the Teſte we 
To.theſe ſed bai a laighing Epilogue av N | 
But I'm untaught in every come Grace, t er!. „ Kuss 2% wh 
isi bolder Mirth, or Humour's various br, rN pc Y 
Nor ball I dare, wwithyour ld mimic, Arn," 8 
Tale ibe Cit—tht W ce det. db el: * 


Shall I be dus Coquer's feet T rifling D TI Ar FRY 
 Piſh—as Ilive l quiet Ut e , 1 100d 1m 
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be double—na, nne e 
as for our Fi t | bs, "hiv tragic Fur N * 
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3 With a pong lo luv full Houts at enft =" BED 


In our frail Times, ingot, mow Weser EY 


In the firſt 44—bad mute the Play rome. 

7 75 eee eee eee W 

g When Trifles—lighs as Air—ſhall turn your Heads, 

. Ab! four that Waughty Trick—of ſepara Buds” * Ut 

; Befides the midnight = reconciling Billing," ae wor Vs, 

Ab*!. think, bowler wow Conerawores rl, walk 
But buſh our Bard- N AST. I. \ Ar 

If faul be bear us laughing, . * ve den 

Tour flippant Mirth,—=yoold , may damn a} Play © 

Then for my Sake—but'Pat in futh a Frigbr Gates 9 


We our the Fin xi. Monday W N 1h 
TY - ; A "es 


mL SIS Yo 


3 % x | * 
* ew ab) (1 I 
2 
4 5115 2 21 18 1181 Si 


EPI LO Gs UE 


: Wilden by: a "Perſon of Disteln. 


x 


i Ld — * ; & 


1 Miſs TE ph 5 Ilinefs prevented her ſing it. 


N all ied Fee. Swords and Death\ 
My Fright has almoſt ta en away my: Breath ; 
[#1] And yet our Bard infifts, that I muff fay + 1404 
| Something for him, and ſomething for his Play. 
Moft of the' Fair-ones ſure muſt be contented, © 
Aud muſt approve the Part Pe repreſented, 10 
Who think theje Cbaradlers no Stain to Lift, 
The dutcour Daughter, and the tener Wiſe 
Wha laſie the higheſt Bleſſings, while they prove 


| o Huſband's 'Fontlneſs, and the Parent's L. 5 

; Tobe I confeſs, there are f our feet Ser, 5 TIE) 

* Ibo, form d to pleaſe, transform themſelves to ver: 

i | Rebels to gentleft Sway, Foes to Reftrifion, 

55 eee . 

: Who think Obedience to the milder Will  ' 

l Of a kind Parent, ſmells of.. Childbood fil. . 1 TBE 

Aut that the ER I IR. „ 

I Met half an Hour—afier the Portion's paid. 8 

4 7 To fach alone, ae hotter qd oo LF 

a . or commubial Tave®! © 2 302 | 

f 1 Our Auibor freely offers up bis C, 571 81 
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reel rid ill Suc- 
ess of this Play upon OR ARG 
'the Re der, I took Part of the Fable, and 


the Tranſlation, n remember rightly, of 


on only Line, from a French Tragedy, 
| called . Kind arc d | 


But. wh; ee 


",moto9 154 19's Meet It ent 12 50 rea A 
: | 15 79 34 £2" EI [tt 368 of 42 


d 


Wollt 9” 100 0 rat Sk W 19 ; : 20 27 Atl angel a 
2 . oy 244 2Mn>2 ili ago 00] 
N 5 N aan ze * 2361 1 


2 A nth 
| Ul AGE . wk? ke N N hi o'r 
| #4 8 1 +41 413003 1 16% 
det dh The: esel We n 0 160 
#112 6: 2id:n&A. af ic dit. 
Ace Meere met in, 
12 „ W., al Pb * „ 


YM ae 2 os 
: ave 9 10 
Ma! Vee: . ih * 


: reid ace Be 

ny on Ws 8 
It's 1 Aſi MAcg . 
ee 


h 275 el bi 03 bit. 


1H; N 
"BORD 1698 ere 
1 4 Pann : 
Is 50% TY oth; RK gn td boa. 


228. a * 1 III 3M b 


come 9 5 8 5 2413-26 Ts 
paper pms Nr 

| af Lg 7 oY 

1 * 8 r I 


& © : #t * FD 
baba 23385 24 it 


30, 266 38 hub 
ke OR 9. 


= 
= 


ES > Or RI AIRY 
l 5 4 
| 8 RES þ 


> 


i he feveriſh Senſe the Balm of eas, 7 
F at liſten to chen. 
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But I confeſs, this Language well befits - 
Voor Commerce with Aer à Spirit made of Fi wy, 

Whoſe fierce Ambition, and whoſe fell * 

(He kndws no other Paſſibns) vex his 


1 As 2 {yd and e at, Ls 
WEIR 4 
e 7 955 25 75 porter them,? 


Does be not ſhave with bur 5 

All but the Name'of 'Empire, aft Ne ne a 
: 2 4 Fathers Heart, bowe' er umbipious, 271 
15 ſee the 1 the io SY 

- Paid) BID = 


500800 1 


(Fore Tim to HEY At a eh en 
_ And, happily for 4 5 wreſted from hir 000 . 

1 = Fae, * Since when, 4 eh 
4 n. as the 72 8 bar ef L ras, 4 ry 


; LILY emi *, Gan! 
. Þ (4s ES f 


ar Youth in with Nis De 
1 20000 ae ae 4 . 
| Aiv."Eobk,” whehe the tome; Ts ee oF 


Aich Reward indeed: EF . me, 
5 at ſome better Leiſure, ef wag 
f 8 N be Sen | 
P7990 Et Marcellus 
8 | : ; Aur. 


y . 5 Conn 2 2201 iQ 2849 
* 8 * 


— 


«© 
7 1 
& 
%: 


— 


<= vi : — Ta 


CNS TAN TINVE 


: Aur. And. is it 'mine,—ye Powers, why am 1 defi 
To throw Diſorder o'er that lovelieſt Fofm, 
To fill thoſe Eyes with weeping; and that Breaſt - 

WIN. Ang nim, beyond” Fheugnt ?: . 
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80 Ad ot F N N . 5 "RAY W 
70 6 5 Enter Poryza.” ' ell 
9 x WF; . 
I r dy Ae n 


Say to my Heart, my Conflantine bs well: 
Give me the ſföried War, the Battle's — vine#.70 
Tho' my Sddl treinble at it. Sbew my Hero 
In all the bleeding Pride of glorious — EY 
How tertibly 4 adort'd. But ah! 'myPearyH022 a7” 
You do not feel my N © | e 5 . 
Horror is in-thy Face! we N I 5 
Aur. Tis in my 2:55 1 _ a 4 25 
Fal. Where is my my pes Oh! ſpeak. | 
1ske'a Conqueror? Comes he Home in Triumph? 
Aur : 1 8 Congecly bind their Wreathd 
;. 7 2 3% lory rt 7 i ii: N is 4 ; & 
Ardünd his facred' Pemples, and he omen 1) 
Ten joy his Triomphs'in bis Felvid's Arms. 
Fl Why would you thus alarm me ? I'm a Woman 
In Tenderneſs and Tres iu all Things elſe e 
A Roman 8 155 and 2 Daughter. 
Scill chere 4 Fear — (is it toe big for Vase, 
Heaver ft N Such Silence ſpeaksall em. 
Aur. Could my Deſpair, codldmy Diſtracho rell 
What wy Heart feels this Moment; bow. ic bleeds: 
Your Pity would forgive me; e e 
Poor Pather's venerable Name wich Blood 3 © 1h 
Tho*1 ccuſe=No—Honiour,'! Aware and Loyalty, 
ſhal-accuſching 2 0 $69 1 ot 7 
Ful. Stop hot thus. ESO $009: eee, e e 
1% wethy Fears grow impious in their Wildueſs.” / / 


patient te reſvitic 

Thi Pb 8 he ſo late refign'd,” 1 
Thinking, the little Fame, my Youth bath * 4 
- Tnrereft with che 3 my Command 
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| oa the Perſon of myToyal Mater, „ i 
Might ald his ae eee 1 Vl 
Threw Git Ambition Glozies to wy; V, lien, Ne 
With half the 'Thrage; F/Uowerſal Han W | 
Fel While Conflantine, your” 7 hi he 5 
eee 5 
Wbere ſlept this fierce Defire or Pover fo long? 
What wakes it now to Madneis? 1 A, 157 "461 
Aus, When'the Rage 0 IG: ( 01. 8 F 


| of Battle ceas d, Ae bee, 8405 9s 9 
> Stood boweting oer ns with, pogertain. W. Ving. m odT 
My Lord Maginias at dai fe en lis ff 
The Governwent-of theſe yew German Ceed, 5 | 
For his ont favourite Freedman, Cain, Lugus, [4 


Ful. That gloomy Fierceneſs ! Oak ruin 
But then, my Lord 5 


Aur, Perhaps, with ſome Impn We 
Refus'd the warm Requeſt 8250 8 
The Conſaionſneſ of Greatneſs, and Me Fatt Tow 

That ſaw the Soldiers:mourn for is Hie ot 
1 The Time, the Place, each n eue ; 
_ Your Father's Heart, and Wak GN Amt 15 n's Fires, - 1 55 
Tho dong, but Al, ſuppreſs'd, Hence the Propbſal: 
But when he ſaw. my Ben fart back With! Hort, - 
| 82 ſicken at the Pomp.of bad Ambition, |. bm A 
| He men d me thee z e een, e 
e eee. N (oh J. e my 5 
a tum my Faith en, * 05 yew HQ uh - 
Ful. Hold, an "ipod... i, 211 els} 1715411 2 . 
Such ch Infolence tree Who am . 
Hur. The Empreſs of the World; the 
Of. Nations, of imperial Rome, 
- The Pride, the Joy—You axe tha Wife gf 
Fet ob! remember, there was ongg . 1 mi 
5 When other Loves agproach'd v0 W 1 
Approv'd my Paſhopj"auchorin'd giy.Y'0 28 
| And gave my Wiſhes Leave to ga Upon yo. I 
Ful. No more. What Proofs of, this Pg 
My Father ! 


Sees ef ny: e . 
Aur. The Doubt n 119% 2 th 
n A fatal Wits Fi 
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cons . AN To ws 5, 
Ful. Tis not that, 4 
My Lord's firſt Gift ; his bridal. morving Prof: | ny 
I muſt not, date not think it 3 or re 
For ſome bleſ Purpoſe ; to protect my 


When, Oh l too piodigal of Life, be ka wa |. 
That Lifeis Love's and mine. \ af 


Aur. With this he arm'd Fit : " 
My fearful Hand; with this he bad 8 
(How ſhall IL ſay) the Heart your Loe delig oe in. 


Then loud he cried, poſſeſs my . „ 9 
And ſhare the World with me. „ ' 
at 


Leſt he mightfnd (ame Clare, 5 e raced 
' | i»! 40 
Ful. My Lord, : | PE) 
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That are ather's ever-bonour'd We ai 1 86 
With Perfidy and Treaſon. O, my Canſtautins, 
Is this thy Bey of Triumph? This Retun 
For all thy Toils to bleſe a thaokleſs World? 
How ſhall thy Falvia meet thee ? Shall her Han 
With other Pantings, than with-thoſe of Love, 
Receive its Lord, and tremble in his Arms? 
Aur. Oh ! akg ſoft Complainings. Even this 
(Death fits upon its Wiogs, and fierce Revenge 
Laſhes its Speed}; Ded Moment mult determine 
2 A Fatber's Fate, ttt 48 "24 3 +63 4 
Ful. Handler How determine ! Obs 4 
Am TI the dire Reward, the Prize of. Blood . me 
Horror on Horror l of my Huſband's Blood 8 
Ve Powers, who make this Trial of my Waikdefl. Ju 
But, ohl what Form of Prayer—Heayen muſt not hear . 
; an ae or Wife—in Love or Nature impiouss 
11 a, Force that pulls my EHeart- ri. Aa 
wy 


Inſtant I expect him; e 5 
To regulate the Honours of the Day. 


Meet him with Smiles, with unſuſpecting Locks: 
W your Careſſes round bim, and awake, Gy x 
Fiſk Nt ee 13 Aion een , 
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PE Fel. Meet in wi Salk cre, . 
0 5 Adviſer 1+ - bod ad +49 r ory 
1 No: withthele Tears (for what een op [their flowing)! 
Or with the louder Sorrows of Diſtraction, 7 

Nin Nature hear my. Cries thro! ll. her Works. 
Aur. Oh! yet with calmer e ooch dim, 

. melt him, 
$ With ry rayers, with Tears; and when you | urge "him 


A Seem into doubt: to diſbelieve, to tbink + 
- *Twas but a Start of Paſſion; of Anton; -- 15 wk 
That Madrieſs of the Brave. Let your Succeſs - 181. 
Infure the Peace of Nations; of the World . 4 
And give you down to Fame a nobler Story, 
„Than yet your Sex can hoaſt. Lamp Aurelian; 
Ful. "(ale What Fame? What Story 2 G 4 ta 
To violate'th' eternal Laws of: Nature, tie 
Her deareſt; "firſt Relations, Child and Parent; | 2 1 7 
4 o be myſelf" th! Accuſer, or beho ll 8 
y wedded Lord — Oh! yet forbid Bete {2 » 
Stabb'd in my Arms, reproaching ine in Desch, | 
A pegurd, faithlefs Wife. Diſtradtion guide — 
| e pip 7s cannot choſe, and Reaſon er t. 
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\& r n * eg 4 eee kid £4" IP 
2 KU 00-08, my Lord Maximian. - 5 [Erie | 
| . Tale. ) Now, my Sh 
' Mece this new” Trial 0 7 3 this Diſſembling⸗ 1 
| N talks 1 in 95 when the 1 Rien, in rens. 


ne- Maker - 15 — th =Y 
Fu, Free to bim.) Witneſs this pious ws Texte 5 


3 $ ' : NY .of my. Duty, p 
Hos gladly T behold my Father 8 Preſencet © „ (ae jolt 
Thus 1 may I ever ſee the laurel'd Wreath © 2880 


Circling his Brows with Glory. Sure, myLord 020 500 
(Ah ! whence that Coldneſs, that Mere Lopk Nor 
The fierce and hardy Germans ate a Conqueſt 
Worthy the ancient Majeſty of Rome: 
Maxi. How did they dare rebel? Ye ee ae 
N ſorm d th* imperial City to its Gtedtnet, II 
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CONSTANTINE > 


How ard we Wh“ The Maſe jeſty of Rome! _ 
Shall it be deetn'd = Conqueſt, to have quell” 4 n ae be | 
A ſingle Nation ? This Day's idle Pomp 60 0s 
Be number'd with the Triumphs we haye ſeen, © 
When the World ſunk beneath us? But our Eagles, _ 
That us'd to ſoar with Empire on their Wing. 
Now bend their Flight, like Birds of meaner Plume, 
** ſtoop at worthleſs Triumphs ; ; while our 8 
Ful. ( aſide. 1 now the Cloud i is opening into 
ander 


| Maxi. His OR! are Heavenward hi fy: 


For this new Sed, this Chriſtian Sup jon, 

He has transfer d th eternal Seat of Empire, 8 
From where the Gods had fix'd it, to this City, 
Now honour'd with his Name. All. -ſoyereign wy . 7 
Where are the Thunder that aſſert thy Godhead 1. — 


The Temples, where we offer'd to thy: Name i 11 
The Vows of human Kind; can't thou behold den.” 1 
Defil'd, polluted, and not pour thy Wrath * 1 * Xt 2 h 


Upo n his Head, this Emperor of Chriſtians? _ © 
| l Ohl ſpare the dreadful Image. Gracious Heaven, 
Throw your own Shield of Safety o'er lis Life,; 
'Prote& him from the Schemes of fierce Ambition, IP 
"'Unhallow'd Vengeance. and the midnigh 5 . 
That dares not rife to the fair Face of J rt 
| Maxi. What would our Empreſs mean Fy "4 
Ful. Oh Sal! the Sword 10 he 
It was a Soldier's Preſent to a Soldier Nin 
To Deeds of Honour was it ever N a e 
Nor in the wild, tumultuous Hour of F r r. 
Fer ſtain'd its Loſtre with a Coward's Blood, IM | 
But © with #iſtingviſh'd Slaughter ſwept the Field 4 . 4 
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The Roman War to Conqueſt He, whoſe 79 75 
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